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living creature had been presented to a naturalist, he would
have felt puzzled how to class it.    Seeing it multiplying itself
by buds, by offshoots, by engraftment, he would doubtless
have declared that this organized being was a plant.    But
if he had been made to remark that this same creature fed on
living prey, which it seized and swallowed, that it had long
and flexible arms, of which it formed a kind of net for the
purpose of seizing this prey, which it conveyed into the in-
terior of a digestive tube, our naturalist would have made
haste to place the polype in the ranks of the animals.    He
would have been asked to observe that the polype may be
turned inside out, like a glove, so that his interior skin be-
comes his exterior skin, and that, thus turned inside out, he
lives, grows, and multiplies himself, precisely as he does be-
fore this curious reversal.    Our naturalist, much embarrassed
in the presence of so unheard of a fact, would doubtless im-
mediately have begun to seek some intermediate kingdom
between the animal and the vegetable, to which he might
relegate this paradoxical being, which could not, with abso-
lute certainty, be classed either with plants, or with animals.
The fact is, classifications are products of human science,
nature knows nothing about them.   We descend, by insensible
degrees, from one kingdom to the other;   we go from the
man to the polype, and from, the polype to the rose tree, by
infinite gradations, and, on tie confines of the two king-
doms, there is a whole series of creatures which it is very
difficult to range under any system.     For how long  did
naturalists hesitate  before  they   regarded  infusoria,   coral,